The Universal Provider

Grove was dangerously congested with fast-moving
traffic. There were continual complaints against the
number of vehicular accidents, and continual counter-
complaints against the number of perambulators and
dogs that choked both roadways and pavement.

According to the Bayswater Chronicle, in lament over
the 220 people killed in the London streets during 1880:

Perhaps the greatest complaint the pedestrian has against
the drivers of carts and vans is the absolutely barefaced
way in which they urge their horses at full speed over the
crossings. At present a foot-passenger is no safer on the
recognized and specially paved crossing than he is on any
other part of the road.

Sixty years later, in the motor age, the words have
still a familiar ring!

Christmas and spring were the seasons of the year
when the Grove was at its gayest and most crowded.
Then

no lady who finds in shopping one of the pleasures of her
life fails to make a regular pilgrimage to Westbourne Grove.
The neighbourhood has an atmosphere of its own. Here
shopping assumes the dignity of a cult. The pavements
are generally crowded with smartly dressed women, chat-
ting earnestly: it is all of prices, bargains, catalogues, and
such things.

During the eighties it was an open secret that Queen
Victoria and all the members of the Royal Family were
regular patrons of Whiteley. The Queen had first dis-
covered the Universal Provider when she used to drive
up to Frith's studio in Pembridge Villas to sit for her
portrait in the picture commemorating the Prince of
Wales' marriage. She did not, of course, visit this or
any other shops in person, but transacted the required
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